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(Cornwall?) The wildflower, called lady's finger, of a golden yellow when open'd, is, unopen'd, of a rich orange red, frequently at least in Cornwall when I observed it.
The open sea.}                 Two great ships
That draw together in a calm.
(Bonch-urch?) A little salt pool fluttering round a stone upon the shore.
(/. of Wight?)
As those that lie on happy shores and see Thro' the near blossom slip the distant sail.
(Park House?)                           Before the leaf,
When all the trees stand in a mist of green.
After his tour in Ireland he had written on the same page:
(Valencia?)              Claps of thunder on the cliffs
Amid the solid roar.
(Bray Head?)
O friend, the great deeps of Eternity
Roar only round the wasting cliffs of Time.
(The river Shannon, on the rapids?) Ledges of battling water.